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Kenny Ligkt 

A darkened, corner of my soul 
Drew breatk and energy from life 
A firing corpse Was all I felt 
Stuck in single sorrow 

Tken slowly from my deepest keart 
Tkere rose a single tkougkt anew 
A gladdening from witkin myself 
A lore I skared witk you 

Wko kas tkis roice witkin 
Wky does tke feeling flow 
Wken lore surrounds us all tke time 
And darkened embers grow 

Come down to me you said 
Take up your pack and Walk 
Come down and listen to your keart 
Lets pray and see tke ligkt 

So off I trarelled on my Way 
A nerrous faltering step 
Skackles carried on my back 
Did gradually loosen free 

A top a mountain in tke mist 
I dreamed of knowledge lost 
Tke great tradition I came to rieW 

Cu Rl, Cu Rl , to you 

A place of magic in my mind 
Wkere ligkt does skine witkin my soul 
Tke energy tkat you gare to me 
Fills all tke World witk splendour 

Tke time it takes to see tke ligkt 
Tke time it takes to lore 
Tke time to Wander tkrougk my youtk 
Witk messages from abore 

I tkank you Dad for your last words 
I tkank you for your time 
I tkank you for tke memories 
Tke darkened Well to climb 

And now returned I feel refresked 
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My soul with, light anew 
A single thought was all it took 
A grumbling rumbling loee 

I loee, I loee, the whole wide world 
My heart is breaking Iree 
But most important Was the thought 
I really do loee me 
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A Spiritual Warrior 

A top tke mountain of my soul 
I gaze with, troubling face 
A east and beautiful kingdom 
Dissolving modern pace 

Slow down, slow down, and come witliin 
You are a kero to tke World 
We fougkt great battles on tkis kill 
Eckoes rumbling still 

Just sing your song and lift your keart 
A symbol of great joy 
Remember once tke tidings 
Of a gladdened innocent boy 

Tkese mountains you did leave a time 

To wander in tke World 

But now your back witk many tales 

Sorrowful 

III wask tke grace witkin your space 
And clean your keart anew 
So you can lead tke kuman race 
To Warriors kingdom true 
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Kingdom Come 

Tkere Is a ligkt wkick ligkts my soul 
A skadoW cast by Heaven’s glow 
Darkened times exposed a place 
Wkere secret joys do flourtsk 

Forgotten for a time of life 
No nourisking prayers do flow 
But wken tke road seems endless 
I step aside to pray 

A simple prayer is all I need 
A sweet memory of tke boy 
Wko Wandered long in to tkis life 
Looking for Heaeen 

And now I know tkat Heaeens ligkt 
Can skine again in me 
And kelp me to realise a dream 
To life tkis life a~free 

To lead tke prisoners from tke cave 
To give tkem knowledge to be brave 
To kold witk grace and joy enslave 
And skow tke way to Fleaven s knave 

So if your lost do not give up 
Tke time of ligkt kas com e 
Tke twinkling forest of tke nigkt 
Will soon repeal a sigkt 

A kingdom crowned witk all of trutk 
Full knowledge all of life 
A universal dream being made by man 
Tkis time, to God s plan 

For We are God s most precious ckild 
Creators of Fleaven in tke wild 
From notking We can sprout a tree 
To grow tke fruit to make us free 

Tke time is ripe for suck a tking 
A kingdom of knowledge to forge a ring 
Invincible life to one and all 
Beautiful fruits tkis time will fall 
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So know tkat Eden s not a tale 
But coming soon to you 
And Heavens not a future place 
But our destiny, our kuman face 
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Making Camp 

N’eer thirty years kad passed in time 
I Wandered to tkis place 
Good food for all us passers by 
A kindly human face 

Tke sckool is out but still tkere is 
Great knowledge of tke past 
Witk stories from tke kill aboee 
It s time to break tke fast 

For Kerry talk is different 
Witk questions always asked 
Wkere r you from, wko are you 
You settle in to ckat 

Tke nature of our being 
Does kunger for tkis life 
A country Way not lost 
A beacon in tke strife 

Fwe days I stayed witkin tke grasp 
Of my own spiritual kome 
And Wandered kigk in to tke kills 
Remembering, I was not alone 

For Mum and Dad kad met down tkere 
And so began my life 
And beauty flourisked in my keart 
Tkis mountain did it’s trick 

Two nigkts of joy I spent up tkere 
Peeling back tke years 
Figkting tkrougk tke misty nigkt 
Exposing personal tears 

For Weeping is a way to joy 
Once practised not too muck 
Don’t stay up kere too long tkis time 
Moee on to find tke boy 

For ke still wanders in tkese kills 
His ligkt comes skining tkrougk 
So tken I left witk spirits kigk 
And took a lasting eieW 
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I will return again some time 
And do tke deed I planned 
Bring kealing Irom tkis keros place 
And teack to make a stand 

T Was kere tkat I began to feel 
Tke courage now to say 
Tkat I m tke warrior king 
Returned to let you pray 

Away, away, fee been so long 
Full tired, yet I feel so strong 
I tkank tke people tkat I met 
Kerry Welcomes lieing yet 
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piobAiRe An t)AsbA 

t>o cahas Ann le ponn 
Ceoil 

t)’eisceAs leAc 
CAis A sni 
beAcc is bnf 

t)RA01 

OllArii is eA cu 
Saiocc a spReAp im croi 

t)RA01 

pUAiReAS CReoiR UAiC 
beApAn nios mo 
Ceoil is 5raoi 
Seinnc pa si5e 

for Eoin Duignan 
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1sci§ i C\$ ha CuiRce 
A buAileAs leAc 

pAibrn's mAc; pAibl idac Pac An cAiliuR 

let) beAs ib croi 

Pa bReA Horn sui 

An ceisc a cuiR cu orid 

CAinc bucAis eAbRAinn 

SceAlcAl sonnRAt 

Ac as iro croi 

Sui 


OllArt) Priao IDac Aon lnneiR^ce 


PArhssoil DeArhACAis oa bSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Tackyon Tkinkincj 

We think faster tkan tke speed of ligkt 
Tke solidity of nature is but a fligkt 
A fancy made in tke mind of man 
Not according to Your plan 

Witkin tke dream We can awake 
A wkole new World for us to make 
Beyond equations of solid time 
Our senses expose a beauty sublime 

So deke witkin and find tke trutk 
Tke rickes of tke World to loot 
Not taking all, but giving all 
Tkis palor of ignorance soon will fall 

Computing beyond tkis realm of life 
Occam s razor cuts like a knife 
Wken all is said and done 
Blindness be gone 
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Lock a Du n 

Up o er tke kill from Kilmore cross 
I travel to your story 

Tke stream does make a gusking sound 
My keart witk memories abound 
Twas long in years, witk many tears 
Since I did pass tkis way 
But now I m back, witk a keayy sack 
And days witk you to pray 
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SiSeRioct m’AcAiR 

Car ceoil An sruc a cuas Ann 

1SCi$ i CROI m’ACAiR 
Aic An sceAl is beiRini 
A scri se Roirii a b’eAp 

Car Horn a buiRC se lenA a beAl 
Car Horn is eisc bom sceAl 
Car Horn iscip i uAim bo croi 
I s eisc Horn 5I0R a snl 

Cri Ia im aorar bios Ann 
Cri Ia le put is ponn 
Cri Ia a cuimneArii ar An peAR 
A 5t mAR biA bom boriiAin 
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Knowledge Lake 

Around a lake deep in my keart 
Just like a saint I wander 
A naked man twelve kours of sun 
Glory to God of nature 
A way to pray come back to me 
My keart is lifting in tkis place 
Wonder fills my face 

Tken down across tke bridge I go 
T is time to travel on 
Continue witk my pilgrimage 
To a source of loee I know 

My keart is bursting witk a joy 
Not known since being a boy 
I’m on my way, my merry way 
Just simply Walk and pray 

My sack it Was not great at all 
It ripped and out my gear did fall 
For Gods sake, time to take a break 
And leaee tkis ancient knowledge lake 

Back in to wkere I spent my youtk 
A town tkat's lost and become uncoutk 
Wkat folly did tke planners do 
Killing tke commercial keart of Tralee 

No matter, We will build a life 
Designed witk knowledge 
Lost and found 
Deep in tke keart of Kerry 
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Witk eyes of wonder, looking down 
A korse clops softly tkrougk tke snow 
A brown trap laden 
A m an witk a ladle 
Fresk milk does smootkly How 

Wide eyed witk wonder 
My young eyes record 
A memory 

A time wken life was simple 
Silent flakes flowing 
From tke sky 

Now, all of tkis seems lost 
As I sit kere in tke Square 
I ponder 

Tke cost of progress 
Tke loss of simplicity 

Perkaps notking kas ckanged 
Just my aged perception 
Makes it so 

Tke ckildren I see dancing 

Around Tralee 

Play uncomplicated games 

Bubbling witk life 

Rick witk tke energy 

Of nature’s 

Most bountiful flow 
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Flower Girls 


Petals grow for you to tkroW 
And proclaim tke virgin Queen 
Innocence displayed in wkite 
Our liees not yet entwined 

Rose petals are a special faeourite 
Beware of tkorns 
But tkat’s your ckoice 
Eeerytking in life giees us two 

Her son Was crowned witk tkorns 
A cruel joke 
Yoked like an ox 
He carried tke cross for US 

Let us once again pursue 
A patk of pure knowledge 
Loee tke eartk 
And create Heaeen 
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Ar bRUAc ha bAbAinn 
Cois bnoiceAb An leArbAin 
t)o puAiReAs loisdn bon oice 
1 seorriRA An-bneA 
le peiscinc An-beA 
‘S leAbA bop conp bom a luT 

Aidac bom cun beille 
Cur cus leis An peille 
1 mbiAlAnn seipeil a bios 
AnsAn bon An cAinbne 
CAinc bucAis 5An bAinne 
A lisinc isceAc nA stbe 

R\ bRAOl A bios 
le bAoine pAn pi os 
CAbACC is SCAiR Ar bciR 
On iseAl a btobAR 
^GAlsAiRGAC SO SObAR 
A ceiliuRAb Rt S^bAiR An SliAb 

AnsAn le beA-pocAil 
CosnAtos bom oscAil 
An SCeAl pAOi CARAb m’ACAR 

A Griau An eA sin cu 

‘S cuirnin liom, piu 

Dior Aicnls me lAn le bob peAsop 

Sin cus bon CRuinniu 

Da bAoine A bAiliu 

Anb Rl is e Reib e a ceAcc 

Geic poipne le linn 

An bliAn seo ApAinn 

CiocAib bo ceiliuRAb milAoise 
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Women s Touch 


Ladies ligkt tke way of life 
A soft smile quickens my keart 
I feel aliee again under your gaze 
Tke sky boy returned 
In tke body of a man 

But you giee me courage 
To keal my soul 

To dream a wonder into existence 
To bring fortk true reality 

I tkank you all for your gaze 
I tkank you 

For being suck beautious creatures 
For lifting my keart from sleep 

Deep in my keart I know 
Tke time kas come to bend 
My will to true power 
And seree all 
Honour all 
Loee all 

for Maria 
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A drop flows gently from my eye 

My keart sunders at kis memory 

Tke days We spent, digging for lug 

Casting far into tke deep ocean 

Great days of joy long gone now 

Our family camped at tke back of Rossbeigk 

All lost now in tkis prison Ireland 

Rule upon rule tkougkt up by plodders 

No dream will be born on tkis beack 

No fruit of silent nigkts to fuel tke imagination 

Wkat are We doing to our beautiful island 

Wkat are We doing to our beautiful people 

Enclosing public space witk tangled tkreads of EU law 

Release us from tkis maW 

You giee me tke courage to stand 

And straddle tke crack wkick brings suck desolaton 

Tke fallacy of democracy wkick neeer existed 

Except like now for a select and Wealtky few 

Tke blinkers of politics robs us of our sigkt 

Tke ckance to truely see and be completely free 

Tke tear runs down my face witk joy 
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Cm pa nOs 

Sibe saoi'c, sibe pAoic a ceAcc bom cAmpA 
A luT ar cul AH CRA 
A peiceArii leis An lACAiR Am 
1T)o pAisce e cosu 

(PUCRIOCC, buCRIOCC A SpRSA^Ab 
1 AnAm UR AR bciR 
‘S ceoil 6 neArii a cloisinc 
le 5AiRe in ar pcRoi 

CAnn ciuin i IAr An SAoice 
IDar CReoiR buinn cA le ceAcc 
Acru moR Ar saoI 
‘S mAiReAcc e pAn bAol 

beic poipin cun e le ceAcc 
CA muib ar Aon le ceille 
SpRAoi Ar pcRot 50 suAincisi 
‘S leAbA in a luT 


OllArP t)R?An IDac Aon lnneinpce 


bArbspoil DeArhACAis oa b Cnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Hicjk Hill in Wales 

Climbing kigk upon a ridge 
I gaze down from aloft 

Fear grips my keart at tke narrowing sigkt 

Tke great mountain looms akead 

Ice cohered falls gusk from atop 

Cramponed ice picks bring us in 

To tke World of winter 

Fear dissolves witk joy 

Higk up in tkis fort of snow 

A railroad to tke top 

For gentler folk 

Crossing Crib Gock is a ckallenge 
To remember 
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Ar beAlAc bom on bAile 

CA Rtbe nuA ceApAice acu 

buAileAs isceAc i cip An sionnAc 

Sneim le nice b’pAil 

Aidac on boRAs a suip me 

CuAiRceoiRi a bAiliu cuimniu 

peAR An-peAR bucAis 

CuiR cAinc ORm 

Siob peAb SAoluinne beARlA 

pAoin saoI 

beiRC ar a beAlAc pein 
CeAcc le ceille le cAibeReil 
pAibRip b leACAoib 
A Ainm 

peAR lAibiR cneAscA 
le pul in a croi 
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Tkese Words are but a poor reflection of intended tkougkts 

Teasing a meaning spread in time 

Continuous pkonemes in a line 

Linear tkinking destroys comprekension 

Intended actions netter occur in sequence 

Meaning grows in tke soul from silent impulses 

Wattes of bliss bubbling to greater expression 

Singing tke joys of Heatten 

Till all resoltted We settle again to dream 
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Dreaming deep within his soul 

The king rises to his role 

To capture from those grimy hands 

A beautiful people and beautiful lands 

To return again a sense of power 

That too much babbling has since turned sour 

And lead his people to a better place 

With bright eyes shining and smiling face 

The dark clouds still hare their play 

But hearld a lighting of the day 

The time is nigh 

Your ready now to greet me 

And together Well be free 
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A line, a line, I giee to tkee 
To lift my spirit and fill my soul 
You giee me impulses in my keart 
A bubbling reality 

Tkis sense of joy is dear to me 
Clarity returns 
Tke eeil drops from my eye 
My kead turns towards trutk 

Tke searck is oeer now for me 
A long road was my way 
Now to teack from deep witkin 
And bring to ligkt your beauty 
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Calming tke Storm 


Tke salmon leaps upon tke skore 

Giving life to your great lore 

Tke players gatker in tke mist 

A storm is brewing, tke skip does list 

A man of magic, calls kis girl 

And dreams of memory do outward swirl 

Tken nature’s spirit prances fortk 

A plot is katcked to brek tke court 

We re led in to a brilliant mind 

Compassion of tke finest kind 

Tke last great dream of England s bard 

A fixing memory tkat life’s not kard 

Emotions gusking on tke isle 

Bring tears of joy to tkose tkat smile 

Tke sea is calmed, tke storm kas gone 

Its time for us to travel on 

Tkis journey tkrougk our life We make 

Meeting friends for Heavens sake 

All trials are but a blessing 

A gift to bring fortk Your indulgence 

for St. John's Mill Theatre Company 
in memory of their wondeful performance of 
The Tempest at BallyKissane Pier 
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biiAileAs mo cAmpA ar imiPeAn AlAinn 

Ar cul An cra Ros beice 

IsceAc Ansin Pon d$ AisceoiRi 

t)om PAn a scrios AicRi 

t>’eis cupAn cAe ‘s cAinc An lAe 

t)’inis Poib mo RAnn 

AnsAn cAipReil ‘s buiocAs 

C’eiRis me ORm CReo 

A luis 50 cRom mo aoraras 

A smAoineAm arr comluApAR 

An ca5acc a beic ihar PneAm 

A bReA a beic An cRAic 

Am ac 6 C15 An Ais 

bi bAiliu pAoine Ann 

peAR a PeAnArn rocaiocc 

Car imeAll cIAr Ar Pgr 

IsceAc i scomnA eile 

Siob seAb pAoi cuile Pen saoI 

peAR eile ar An beAlAc 

An beAlAc mARm pein 

D’pAnAs Ann ar peAp 

Ap eisc is insinc sceAl 

Ap PeAnAmb caraP nuA 

le CiARAn Corcaioc on SrA 

A scai'rc linn on ar pceille 

Cuas ceAs ar bocAR nA sleibe 

IsceAc 50 sleAnn nA beice 

A cuimneAm ar nA pAoine 

A buAileAs leo PeAnAi 

Anois ce bpuil me Aon 

CAim cinnce Pe Anois 

CA CneAm nA nCucoilneAccA bAiliu 

P’Ar cosra e cosu 
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A Prayer to Motker Goddess 

Ok! Danu my loee tke queen of my dreams 
Your body does follow tke How of tke land 
Your form is so gentle it captures my soul 
And keeps me in Heaven wkerefer I am 

Rigkt now by tkis lake I m safe in your arms 
Witk cliffs all about and mist rolling down 
Tke tteW is of Heaten and Eartk botk combined 
So gentle your grace brings tears to mine eyes 

I pray for our people 

To learn tkat tkey own tkeir own destiny 
To learn tkat tkey own total knowledge 
To learn tkat tkey own tke rigkt to peace and freedom 
To lear tkat tkey own tke rigkt to true kappiness 

I pray to tkee most illustrious goddess 
I pray to tkee for tke strengtk to lead 
I pray to tkee for tke knowledge to keal 
I pray to tkee for my We to grow 
To encompass all 
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Misty morning and tke mountains reeerber ate 

Witk tke cry of a raeen 

A man emerges from kis tent 

And begins to ckant 

His intentions reflect and rebound 

A tkousand tkousand times 

Eckoing back to tke progenitors of kis tongue 

His clan remembers and are glad 

And lift kis soul 

Tken quietly ke packs up kis tent 
Satisfied tkat tke kealing will come 
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To be loeed is true 
To loee yourself is your due 
Difficult at times to attain 
Because of tkat stain 
We all carry witkin 

Cleaning out tke soul 
Is a wortky role 
A job wkick takes time 
Sometimes innocence to mime 
If not attained tken pretend 

Fool tke kabit of judgem ent 
Until bliss is Heaeen sent 
Tken it becomes deeply felt 
And all sorrows slowly melt 
Tke soul rises in joy 
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A Call to Ckancje 

Egypt in flames and no one cares 

Government kas become tke enemy of tkeir own people 
Peckisk rogues in polisked suites 
Rule from above 

Looking down tkey ckant and frown 
Democracy is dead 
People are bled 

For profit, by global disorganisers 

Divide and conquer, cut out tkeir keart 

Were safe witk our peskisk Words 

It all started in tke laboratory of Ireland s conflict 

Let Us take tke responsibility to ckange 

And bring peace to tke wkole World 
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A familiar face stands outside a skop 
From Clakane to Killarney our patks diverged 

Ken eisited DUn Aengus on Aran 

I tripped to tke Blaskets 

Island folk now 

Quick words 

Tken off again 

Looping tkrougk life 


OllArt) Lriad IDac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Knowledge Resolution 


Walkabout 


Witkin, witkin, witkin a faltering world 
Conflict bubbles and boils 
Contradicting tendencies expressed 
Tke old guard kave tke power 
Traditional means to suppress 
Evolution now called resolution 
But I sense a ckange of pkase 

Consciousness is awakening and spreading it’s wings 
Sing tke praise of s new World 
A World of individual sovereignty 
A World wkere skackled domination 
Is replaced by tke karmony of pure knowledge 
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A Fools Day 


Atop tke mountain on tke reek 
Tke grey place Was our ascent 
Led by a Warrior kill of local lore 
We stayed a little wkile to survey 
From Irelands kigkest point 
Stories to tell of tke invasion 
Lines to recite, Ameregins invocation 
Dual language, tke old and tke new 
Tken down tke ladder back to kell 
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Dreaming in Heaven 

Clarity lutes in a dream 

Lucidity in tke stream of consciousness 

Wkick flows from below 

Tke inner impulse of our soul 

Pulsing witk knowledge 

Vibrating witkin itself, tke joy of Heaven 

For We are already in paradise 

Altkougk at times it may not feel so 

Just new unexpected territory to explore 

Uncertainty is always a ckallenge 

But opens tke way for our dreams 


OllAit) Briar Tac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Ia Aopac Deiblp 


Walkabout 


t)Ailcisi A btol ar cao5 ha sRAibe 
CApAill, sicipt is beid 
CAibReil i meAsc ha pbAoipe 
Ceoil, cAinc, cRAis is bAisceAc 
t)AisceAc cRom CiARRAibe ceAs 
Ar Ais aris is AiceAncAs curca orid 
1 cis cAbAiRne S^elAc 
Ct 5 6 IDacupa 
I s Aoibinn e beic i meAsc 
t)Aoine b uc as ac, sap ar5 sap iseAl 
Cai'pc pAoi peAsos peASA pa sibe 


OllArti t)RiAn PDac Aon lnneiRpce 


t)Arhssoil DeArhACAis pa b6nenb 



SiultURAS 


After tke Fair 


Walkabout 


Morning ligkt suffuses multicoloured kouses 

Tke fair day is done but people still linger 

To ckat, to banter, maybe eeen to barter 

Tkeir few belongings 

Most kaee moeed on, but I loiter 

Anotker day. a Wask day 

Tke Weatker kas cleared, tkenk God 

Yesterday, fair day Was a sod 

Typical Irisk Summer 

Tke talk is about tke Weatker 

Foreign accents suppress our natural acceptance 

Of life in Kenmare 


OllArt) t)RiAn Tac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArbACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Gold Foretold 


Walkabout 


Spreading tke ligkt is my role now 
Enlivening tke spirit of our people 
To know, tkat 
Altkougk dark clouds loom 
Tkey are tinged witk tke gold 
Of a Iresk daWn 

Not all can see tkis gold 
Not all beleive in tkis dawn 
Preferring to linger in darkness 
But for many, a great many 
Tkeir vision is clearing 
And look forward to 
Tke golden ligkt 


OllAit) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Kenmare Gatkerincj 


Heading down to kenmare town 

We gatkered from afar 
A greeting We d all kad before 

a ckat in Murpky’s bar 
Witk talk of flsking, poacking too 

We conjured up a stew 
Friendskips easily made 

and faces tkat We knew 

Tken deep witkin our native tongue 

We ckanced upon a tkeme 
An island race mooed out of place 

Dublin’s follied sckeme 
A book of pictures skoWed it all 

witk kappy smiling faces 
Tke magic island of our tongue 

one of God s most beautiful places 

Tis time for food I said to Jim 

I must be getting on 
III fix you up witk flsk ke said 

a luck I ckance upon 
So down along tke street We Went 
into tke Ocean Blue 
And tken I sat and kad a ckat 

a bowl of ckowder too 

Now off again I’m on my way 

up o er tke Priests Leap 
Witk fondest memories of Kenmare town 
nuggets for to keep 
Tke road is long tke mountains kigk 

I m keading towards tke sky 
A beautiful feeling in my keart 

I m learning kow to fly 

Tkis journey it is doing its part 

to lift, my spirit keal my keart 
to be a kuman being again 
to be a real man 
to We myself witk all my zeal 
to kear tke bells of Heaven peel 


OllArt) Lriad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs 50 iL DeArhACAis nA bSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


5roi pa SiSe 

1SCi$ im CROt CA SO l AS 
lAisiR coille ceo 
A sAine is a 5R01 liom 
Sasca a beic beo 

Sin coraS e bom curas 
Sin coraS e bom coiR 
Sin coRAb e bom siuileoib 
Sin coRAb e bom saoI 

Anois as iompAR uaIac 
6 cRom ac me le neARc 
Cuile ARn beAlAc 
CosAn nAorbA bom 

CAim Anois a bul cun cuimneAm 

Is A iASCAiReACC AR1S 
Ar loc nA mbneACA t>eAR5 
An loc le Ribe nA slbe 


OllArb t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneinsce 


t>Arns5oil DeArnACAis nA bSnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


lomAPAIOCt AH beARA 

CAinig me isceAc inne 
peAR siuil le mAlA moR 
‘S puAiRis loisdn ioncAc Ann 
Cisin ar cAob An bocAR 
le beille mAic is cuplA beoc 
CuiR IDiceAil AiceAncAs ORm 
peAR on buice copAb me 
SceAlcAt o bCRAlsb 

Cios AnsAn 50 cipin eile 

A eisc le iAb a seinnc 

Ceoil bn bucAs is ceoil car sAile 

t)A sAm iAb a eisc 

CAinc le SeAmus cuas An cnoic 

t)uine be clAnn An t)eARA 

IbeARCAip me paracc Anso 

Oice eile sctc 

Cun peACAinc ar An cluice 

Is bneA Horn iomAnAi 


OllArP bniAn IDac Aon lnneinpce 


(DArhspoil DeArhACAis oa bSnenb 



SiultURAS 


Heaven Sent Falls 


Walkabout 


Tumbling tkrougk a furrowed ckannel 
Sound guskes witk ease 
A tkousand tkousand years perkaps 
Heard lately by man 

Tke Water falls from on a keigkt 
Bubbling blisfully 
To be it must be suck a deligkt 
Continuously ckanging 
Continuously tke same 
Continuously eckoing tke 

rytkms of it s eternal nature 

We can deip oursekes in tkat stream 

And dream witk it’s eternity 

And so procure a little bit of Heaven 


OllAit) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


BArbssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Trees of Knowledge 


Walkabout 


Tke trees surround us with, great care 
They speak to us within 
A message from a distant place 
A fluttering heartbeat of loee 

They echo nature’s bounteous gift 
Gods most Wonderour charm 
keen in this modern World 
They fill us with great joy 

Their knowledge of this World they store 
For walkers passing through 
A sense of peace and harmony 
They giee to us for free 

So get on down the Beara way 
And Walk a while with us 
Te peace within you it will grow 
Nature’s eternal touch 


OllAit) Briad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Be BuciDe my King 


Walkabout 


Don’t create any barriers 
My soul whispers to me 
As I near my journey’s end 
I yearn yet to he free 

Old kabits bond witktn 
And strangle my creation 
Tke desire to lift tke crippling yoke 
Tkat kanxpers our great nation 

Tke time is rigkt I say to me 
To lead tke Warriors way 
Hat>e courage in tke acts you do 
And leaderskip display 

A wkole new world awakes in me 
Full knowledge s royal road 
Our kingdom We can make again 
To lead to Heathen’s abode 

Just talk and let tke people kear 
Tke plans you kaee in store 
Tke time is nigk to celebrate 
Ireland s battle lore 

Up near tke royal enclosure 
Tke people talked of you 
Tke man wko kad tke knowledge 
Our culture to renew 

You keard tke powerful ecko 
Of tkat most ancient ^oice 
Tke time is fast approacking 
To act, you ka^e no ckoice 

Fear is just a feeling 

Designed to make you care 

Witk skill you act from knowledge true 

Consequences beyond compare 

So rise my king and do your job 
Lead your people out 
From darkness to tke creamy top 
Just kaee a pint of stout 


OllArt) Lriad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


For tkat’s tke Way in Ireland 
We like to kave tke craic 
Lets take tke civil servants 
And give tkem all tke sack 


OllAit) Lriad IDac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Magic Licjkt 


Walkabout 


A Wonderous ligkt, an ancient ligkt 
It is my dream for tkee 
Pure ligkt enfolding pure knowledge 
Driven by pure energy 

On Dunmore kead you lit tke lire 
Your oblation it Was keard 
It lifted all our spirits 
And consciousness it was stirred 

To act witk trutk and beauty 
To giee tkem knowledge pure 
To grow witk suck certainty 
Tkat Heaeen We ll ensure 

For knowledge is tke key to life 
It kelps witkstand tke strife 
Tke entropy tkat s part of me 
Designed to make you see 

Tke laws of nature are benign 
Tkey loee you all tke time 
But your perception needs a ligkt 
A wonderous brilliant wkite 

So go witkin and find tke source 
Tke source of all you know 
Tken you will feel extraordinary 
Witk a magical inner glow 


OllArt) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hCRenc) 



SiultURAS 


Warrior Queen 


Walkabout 


I dream of tkee, I long to see 

You as your made by God 

Your eyes tkey sparkle witk a smile 

My kear you do beguile 

Witk beautiful poise you sert>e a pint 

And ligkt a kidden flame 

Suck beauty you do carry 

Witk elegance and grace 

A confidence I see in tkee 

A Warrior of our race 


OllArt) t)RiAn IDac Aon lnnemsce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Tke Blue Loo 


Walkabout 


Sitting down to do a bit 
Of business on my own 
To Write a little in my book 
Witk seeds of knowledge sown 

I came upon a little spot 
A pleasure to bekold 
A jacks into a pool so blue 
NAM A Would pursue 

Tken out tke door I Went again 
Mackrel ksked from out tke fen 
A ckat witk swallows in my mind 
Tis great to be of kuman kind 


OllArt) t)RiAn 1 T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Art)550il DeAriiACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Roman Queen 


Walkabout 


Tke ligkt skines in your eyes 
A ligkt of Roman knowledge 
A simple tking tkat you bring 
A Cliara you are my friend 
A feeling grows between us 
Respect for our domain 
A Warrior queen again I meet 
And so kappy to greet 


OllAit) t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t)Arh550il DeArhACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 

Heaven Again 


Walkabout 


Yesterday I was convinced I was in Heaven 
Clare kurling past Limerick to an all Ireland final 
A few pints and ckats 
An easy flow 

Friendskip from tke keart 
Easily made 

A drunken Wasp skittering on tke floor 
Wasking away my Beamisk 
Ok! kow simple life can be 

Today tke last leg of my journey 

Up tke Coomakola to 

Lock na nxBreac Dearg 

To flsk a little 

To pray a little 

To be in Hea'ten again 


OllAit) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


UArbssoil DeArnACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Healing Our Country 

Tke Warriors gatker in tke glen 

An ancient sound resounds 

Tkey ckant witk rkytkm some kealing lines 

Invincibility abounds 

Out Ironx tkeir midst tkere comes a man 
Hereditary leader of kis clan 
A proclamation tkere is made 
Eckoes wkisper in tke glade 

Full knowledge of tkis life ke gives 
Witk kope and joy tkis day ke starts 
Healing souls in all tke land 
Integrating all our parts 


OllArt) Eriad IDac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArbACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Sit Coisc pa bpAn 

So beirnin isci$ i AnAm slAn 
CA poinse peASA beo 
Aic a bpuil An ceolAs 
Cosa 5 e a cosc 

le sin a crucu ‘seo ‘nois 

t)A bneA liom cuineAb a cAbAinc 

t)0 lAOCRAt buCASAl Ar bciR 

Car liom iscip nA sibe 

Car liom 50 bd An Aic ciuin 
Car liom a beAnAm miuin 
AnsAn beib muib in Ann a coin 
bloscAb stocAin coin 


OllArh t)RiAo IDac Aon lnneinpce 


CArbspoil DeArhACAis oa b Snenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Suas ah rnbocAR Anb 

Iscip aris i mt)ARR An SleAnn 
A siuil car An AbAnn 
A cAinc e bAoine 6 nA bAice 
A cuimneAm iAb a bAice 

IDo croi, mo croi a bpuil com saor 
le eicilc eAn nA speiR 
IDo uaIIac a bi com CRom 
Anois a eiRi lorn 

le cupAn cAe on seAn a spoil 
CuiR puinneAm i mo cos 
t)’eiRios aris bon bocAR ar5 
Car bARR Com a CoIa 


OllArt) t)RiAn PPac Aon lnneiRpce 


CArbspoil DeArhACAis nA bSnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Mountain Memory 

Again tke mountains call my name 

It eckoes round tke kills 

And in tke darkness of tke nigkt 

A faint sound forms 

I climb out from my bag to go 

And listen to it more 

Wken low bekold tke sky ligkts up 

Witk lull moon s brigktening glow 

Tke darkened clouds are giving way 

A single star skines tkrougk 

Tke wkite mare pees out from it’s lair 

And gladdens my peaceful keart 

Tken pay respect to ker I do 

And ske tkanks me witk a smile 

Tken back in to my tent 

I go and sleep tke wkole nigkt tkrougk 

From early morn a new day born 

A fairy mist comes o’er tke kill 

And pours from up on kigk 

Tken out tkere peeps a little sun 

Promising a fair day 

And down I sit to meditate 

A tking tkat s nearly done 

Tis forty years since I first came 

To tkis place witk my Dad 

And twenty since I last did come 

Full up of eedic knowledge 

Now as I start to liee again 

And see tke Way for sure 

I m glad to come back 

Once again 

And tkink of tkougkts so pure 
For mountains are a kealing place 
Tkey fill me all witk grace 
Tke greatest ckurck tkat I do loee 
Sun beams brigktening from aboee 
Tken off to flsk I do prepare 
And catck a little trout 
You’re a keeper I say to kim 
And cast a look about 
Tkis is tke place tkat We did meet 
A fierce and violent storm 
A memory of our last geat trip 
A memory of tke end of youtk 


OllArt) Priad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hSReni) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Leading the Past Behind 

You kaee a eery powerful! memory 
A man said once to me 
My former professor from Galway 
He knew me wlien I was younger 
Suck a memory can be eoracious 
It can eat you up 
Gobble up your emotions 
Continuously sap your pkysical, mental 
and spiritual energy 
Meditation kelps to resolee it 
To integrate tke past in to tke present 
And tkus prepare a way for 
A brigkter future 


OllArt) t)RiAn 1 T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Tke RoacL to Freedom 


Walkabout 


Now down again from Heavens glen 

I ponder wkat foe done 

Tke miles Ifre walked in to my mind 

Tke searcking in my keart 

Tke joy at finding tke innocent boy 

So ke can play kis part 

Hes lk>ed it all for fifty years 

Storing knowledge between kis ears 

And now at last tke time kas come 

To skare kis dew at least witk some 

Tkere are tkose wko know tke score 

Tkis country’s rotten to tke core 

Politicians play a game 

But for wkos in power it’s all tke same 

Moutkpieces for cieil administrators 

Is all tkey are rigkt now 

Suckling on a national sow 

Pigs eat tkeir young 

Just as tke state devours it’s own people 

Tis time to stand against tkis 

But using knowledge We cant miss 

So if your bra^e and strong like me 

Follow my road and Well be free 

for the Warriors 


OllArh Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arns5oil DeAriiACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


To Accept a Ckallencje 


Now I face a personal ckallenge 
To beleife in myself 
To kat>e no fear 
To lead witk certainty 

in tkese uncertain times 
To know tkat from wkick 
all knowledge flows 
To open up tke garden 
of my mind 
To remind us all of 
beauty 

Tke beauty of trutk 
Tke beauty of freedom 
Tke beauty of a life 

lieed in karmony witk nature 


OllAit) t)RiAn 1 T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t)Arh550il DeArhACAis nA hCRent) 



SiultURAS 


Croi Iar pa SiSe 


Walkabout 


1 5 CR 01 Iar ha sleibce 
1 scroI Iar CiARRAibe 
1 scroI Iar pa sleibce 
Cuas Ann le sui 
1 scroI Iar pa sleibce 
Capas app ihar Ribe 
1 scroI Iar pa sleibce 
51AOS ar pa sibe 

Cuas as loc a Cun 
C’papas app ar peAb 
Cuas as loc a Cun 
A cuirbneArb ar mo CeAb 
Cuas as loc a Cun 

Cl AP SRiAP mAR ROC SA SpeiR 

1 scroI Iar pa sleibce 
Sap pucA sAoic sap AeiR 

Apsap 50 sleAnn ap Ara 
CA ob cuAib be Cnoc CReAnnAn 
ClOS AS bAR AP Aille 
Cloisis AP CROPAP 
1 Ric ap oice 5 orca 
Cuas aiuac le pAil 
Craop uisce 6 ap srcucap 
C t cicim iscis sap UAirii 

1 UAirii mo croi a bios 
Roirii CAisceAl app sap pios 
An cneo bom saoI a copAb 
Ac ponn bom pAisc a RopAb 
C’eis cri IA pAPAcc app 
C eARCAis me e 
Iaocra CucAis pa bCnenb 
A Accrucu bon cir 

Apsap bo leAPAs curas 
Ar pub ap CiARRAibe 
Ap cAOPAb bos pa sibe 
As leAnuinc le mo sui 
CAinis soilse seAl bom 
1 IAr bo mo croi 
A s cuiriineAm ar mo cIapp 
‘S coiRiocbc ap Ribe 

ArrmAn do Acaoaiti nA Sleibce CiARRAibe 

OllArii Criap PDac Aon lnneiRpce CArnssoil DeAriiACAis pa bCnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Secret Locer 


Back again in Skibbereen We ckat 
I Was koping to meet you 
I Was yearning 
To tell you my news 
Tke fact tkat I kaee found 
Tke innocent boy 
Witkin myself ke is tkere 
Smiling witk joy 

Tken last nigkt We kad suck a beautiful ckat 
True friends 

I Won’t mention your name 
But you know 
My secret dreams 

for my Mystery Cat 


OllArb Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hCRent) 



SiultURAS 


On tke RoacL 


Walkabout 


Tke beauty of tkis life you know 
You loose your way 
Tken find It 
Strangers on tke road 
Don’t judge you 

Tkey tell you of your inner beauty 

Tkey like to meet you 

To greet you 

As a long lost Iriend 

A brotker, or sister 

On tke road to Heaven 

So get out tkere 

And do your tking 

Travel your own road 

Deep kappiness it will surely bring 


OllArt) Driad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Art)550il DeArnACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Mountain Grace 

As I entere tke tillage under Brandon 
I look for tke kouse I stayed in 
Tkirty nine years before 
A lifetime but also 
Just a fleeting glimpse 

Time itself may kat>e passed 
A little older 
No more a soldier 
Not of tke national army 
But dreaming of a new army 
Dreaming of a warrior 
To once again bring Y our plan 
to fruition 

Tke seeds Were sown kere 
Seeds of knowledge 
Nurtured by time 
A carefully tended garden 
I could now feel in my soul 
I was becoming aliee again 
Tke darkess Was lifting 
As I looked up again 
At kis craggy face 
Anotker great mountain 
Full of Heattenly grace 

for Mount Brandon 


OllArt) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hCRenb 



SiultURAS 


Tke God Calling from on Hicjk 


Walkabout 


A beautlfi.il place 

Gods own space 

Tke kostel under Brandon 

Sit down and rest 

Mary “Anne said to me 

Don’t be too kard 

On yourself 

Take life witk ease 

And tke searck will cease 

Just stay a little wkile 

Next door is a good spot too 

Good food, good craic, good ckat 

Twas kere I met Toni 

A man of Brandon 

A real West Kerry Welcome 

Altkougk We just met 

WeW known eack otker 

For a thousand years 

Tke tears melt from my soul 

I feel at home 

Under Grom s kome 

for Mary- Anne and Tom 


OllArt) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


OileAn peASA 


Walkabout 


Car Atmc bon oileAn 
A 5a5ai'rc Connie liom 
Dior bpACA muib cu le pAbA 
beib me aidac bon sceAlAtocc 
Ac 5eARCAi§ me curas nios lu 
Aic a Aimsiu 
pios a su 

do Connie 


OllArt) t)RiAn Oac Aon lnneiRpce 


tArbspoil DeArhACAis nA bSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Daily Space 

Out tke back We daily track 
Tke cares of our wkole World 
Daily decisions tkat We must make 
Inspiring actions to take 
Friends listen and ckat 
Net>er, not once, a spat 
A virtuous space 
A comfortable place 
Tke Paragon of our dreams 

for the Morning Philosophers 


OllArb Priad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hCRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Knowledge Emerges 


Tke Warriors gatker in tke deep 
Woods surround tkern 
A glen lies deep witkin 
Water tkunders oeer tke rock 
A man emerges from tke pool 
Knowledge flowing 
A stream of knowledge lost 
Found again and remade 
Recast in modern form 
To storm tke bastion of ignorance 

for Mulinahassigh 


OllArt) t)RiAn 1 T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t)Arh550il DeArhACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


God s Delight 

A rk>er flows from tke source of power 
A tower rises in tke lake 
Knowledge tumbles tkrougk tke eoid 
Bubbling bliss from notking 
Created witk desire 
Tke image of God 
Smiling on kis creation 


OllArt) Briar Tac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


tJtin An SeAb 


Walkabout 


Capas Ann 
6 bAR An bom An 
Con ceAb uair le mo beAn 
An cAiltn AllAin croi sgaI^ai'rgac 
A bios posAb lei 

AnsAn nuAiR scai'r muib bn ar pceille 

C’pAnAs Ann ar bcus 

le biA 5eARmAnAc 

peAR cRiouil le cAis suimiul 

A cup An-speis ionAm 

Anois cAim CRib ad bAile sad 

Arp bcneo aidac bon Cleine 

Aic in a bpuil 

SAoic pa stbe 

A seibe i mo croi 

do CoRscen 


OllArti t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneinpce 


CArbspoil DeArhACAis pa b Cnenb 



SiultURAS 


ApAIT) t)AD 


Walkabout 


t)lOS CIOS i 5CiARRAi5e ar peAb 5 a w \ 
Ar siuil, ar 61 is ar 5eAnArii ceoil 
As cAinc le cuile 5Aoine 
t)Ainc cAicneArii as 5a Aoine 
Anois ar bA5 as 5ul 50 CleiRe 
ponn CAinc pAoin SAoluinne 5eAnArb 
CA bAR mo CR 01 lAn le spRAoi 
CA m’APAm ur peAl bAn 


OllArt) t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneiRpce 


t>Arbssoil DeArhACAis oa bCnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Searckirtcf tke § 


Wko re you she smiles up at me 
As We scan the sea 
Searching for spouts 
Signalling the presence of 
Dolphins or whales 
Unfortunately none appear 
To greet and cheer 
A young ladies important date 
A day for candles to be blown 
Seeds of joy sown 
Eight lights to glint 
In a smiling face 


>ea 


for Frey a 


OllArt) Eriad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


A Journey For To Make 

From Cape to Cape tke birds do fly 

Wky do tkey ckirp at me 

I m going to miss tke sea 

But I must Wander free 

Tken on across tke ocean 

Witk brigktening emotion 

HI travel wkere tke cuckaburrougk sings 

But I skall not forget 

Tke friends tkat I kat>e met 

On Ciarans island 

for Mary- Anne 


OllAri) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


BArbssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Holy Island 
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A morning ligkt did sootke my brow 
As I lay back down on ClGire 
In again to feed my soul 
On Ireland s freedom island 

Tis kere I find a kuman kind 
A fellowskip of our race 
Witk time to banter, time to ckat 
And friendliness display 

A graceful If ding s kad out kere 
Witk nature all around 
A glorious Heaeen sent place 
A Welcome you’ll find too 
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Ce be cu a 5a5ai'rc beAn liom 
1 nponc seAl An mbAile 
‘S mise Priao An pAib ar me 
le soIas ionAm croi 
buAileAs let aris sar dice 
‘S peAR i bceAnncA t 
pAibRip e An peAR sin let 
‘S cuiR se cAinc Roirb me 
A peAbcAR leAc a siuil liomsA 
So seAn Aic car An ctR 
Pa bReA liom cAipeAb beAn Am leAc 
A cAinc pAoi puinneAm peAl 
AnsAn 50 bet An pie Ann RtopbA 
CuAmAR Ann le ceille 
‘S mocAtos cRiciR cAis 
Da cIoca cuAib loc ReA§ 

‘S corbARCAt An §RiAn 
Soilse ceAcc isceAc im croi 
Soilse ionAm pAois 
leiRtocc eApnAtocc An pAib 
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Exposing Trutk 

Anotker beauty I do see 
A perfect matcla for me 
Graceful witk a perfect back 
I d loee to get ker in tke sack 

To attack tke bankers in tkeir den 
I need courage to say wken 
Expressing emotions deeply felt 
Softening my keart my skyness melt 

For konesty is a difficult tking 
Tuning tke bells of trutk to ring 
Witk sootking tone tke daily ckime 
My kearts desire expressed in rkyrne 
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OileAin im Croi 

6 ciiAi's me Ann i IAr An SArbRAb 
CuAi§ me Ann An Aic bon spRAot 
CuAi§ me Ann i Iar An SArbRAb 
A pAnAcc leis nA sibe 

Cuas ar siuil 50 bAR An oileAin 
Cuas ar siuil An bOCAR ar 5 
Cuas ar siuil 50 bAR An oileAin 
A leAnuinc le mo put 

Anois AmAc cAob caII ben cAbAinne 
Anois aiuac An pRiAn sa speiR 
Anois AmAc CAob caII ben cAbAinne 
A rbocu srA im croi 

6 cuai's me Ann i IAr An sArbRAb 
CuAi§ me Ann An Aic bon spRAot 
CuAip me Ann i IAr An SArbRAb 
A paracc leis nA sibe 

AriiRAn do OileAn Cleme 
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A Reason for? Fligkt 


I just saw tke windkoeer 
Soaring majestically 
Heading towards tke sun 
Of a sky blue day 

Tkese words may not justify kis fligkt 
Tke ease witk wkick ke spreads kis wings 
A prayer in fligkt 
My soul to deligkt 
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A put, a sui im Iar mo croi 
A put a sui ... 

A rnocu puinneAm, puinneAm min 
Da sibe ..., ha sibe ... 

An AimsiR ciuin as ceAcc bom sui 
An 5R01 ..., An 5R01 ... 

Anois cAim sasca beic Anseo 
Ia bui ..., IA bui ... 

An SRiAn a cAicneAm suas sar speiR 
Am lAoibe ..., Am lAoibe ... 
poinse peASA Aimsic bom 
poinse peASA Aimsic bom 
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CA ha mbAn Iaoc a ceAcc cupAm 

t)’Aicni§ iAb me on pCionn 1T)ara 

SAoluinne toncAc acu 

ponn acu m’AriiRAnAtocc a cloisinc 

Anois cAim cinnce 50 bpuillib An cAm ceARc 

IDar cAim a pAil cAiciocc on nOucoilReAccA 

t)o pa5a An beAlAc a bi e 

Ac ca nn curas ar beineAb 

Apus bocAR nuA a copAinc 

t)OCAR bo CROl nA SpRAOl 
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Around tke tables, out tke front 

Trippers gatker to feel 

Silence surrounding all our kearts 

Tke peace of our own soul 

A man from Cork smiles at me 

We skare a little ckat 

A wisking Well ke gk>es 

A respectful little pat 

Witk words of grace, ke takes kis place 

At our most joyous banquet 

And remembers tke knowledge We do kate 

A powerful cosy blanket 
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Looking out on to tke land 
Tke fog does kide your form 
Offensive structures built on kigk 
Hiding our mytkology 
Wky do tke build tkem in suck places 
Destroying stories and graces 
I long to see you rise again 
And tell us your old stories 
For dreamtime is a way to sing 
And knowledge our fatkers bring 
So dissappear from out my vision 
I say to you witk muck derision 
Tkere is no need for you at all 
As energy costs will fall 
You are a false kope 
A new tecknology it will cope 
Derit>ed from knowledge new to you 
But one He found in mental stew 
Now you’re gone out from my mind 
Tkank you God, you are so kind 
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t>ul bon Ceoil 

CiAR on tiAinpeAn cuas caII 
Ia ah ceic is bios idaU 
ScopAs pAiRib le peAR nA pcloc 
A peACAinc ar a saocIiar 
Dior b’pAnAs Ann le cAmAll pAbA 
IDar b’eAp a bReACAR arr IA Roim Re 
IDocaios uAipneAs a ceilpeAb 6 
‘S beiRip me cun siuil 

t>o lios ctos ar cAob An bOCAR 
DoimeAc sos a copAinc 
Cic mo cAmpA Ann bocAR 
Ac ntoR Rinne me beARmAb 

IsceAc i CeAnn Cra liom Anois 
A cuimneAm cursa SAriiRAb 
Dios mb nA bAiceAb bliAn Roim e 
Duai'r bios ara 65 

Ctos ar cul An cra cur me 
17)o CAmpA in a luT 
Aic le pAnAcc oice saor 
A peiceAm leis An ceoil 
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Tke War of Computation 

It started, in tke Levant tkat grey wkite place 

Wkere ke Was sent to quell tke teetk of snarling dogs of War 

He joined a loyal family of soldiers one and all 

And donned tke blue beret to answer peace s royal call 

For peace it is a subtle tking not just an absent War 

But life lieed fully bursting witk energy and law 

Tke laws of nature do contain intelligence beyond compare 

From top to bottom our universe to ensnare 

Wkile doing kis job out in tke Leb ke began to feel unease 

Tke UN s just a failure polticians to please 

Wkile in tke East ke travelled to one divided island 

And saw a city split apart by one partitioned wall 

He picked up in a Russian skop a book on quantum pkysics 

And anotker one on geometry Lobackeesky s grand design 

He stayed out tkere for two wkole Weeks and witk kis loee did travel 

Higk upon tke mountain peaks and to loees most blue lagoon 

Tken back again to a golden den to a city by tke sea 

A city tken divided by religious factionary 

He Went at once to wkere ke knew tkat ke Would find a friend 

Obsereors on a mission tke rules of War to bend 

Tken off tkey trotted round tke town to denzines of tke deep 

And drank more beer and ckatted tkeir spirits for to keep 

For spirits of a soldier are eery subtle tkings 

Especially wken ke is tkere rigkt in tke middle 

Wkat actions skall We take rigkt now so as not to make it Worse 

Far removed from all We learned to develop tke situation 

How do We act so as to stop a conflict bubbling up 

You giee us lead witk our guns 

But bullets will not do 

Projectile motion is tke start 

Of conflicts pure tecknology 

But wkere’s tke start of peace s source 

Wkat is tke source of knowledge 

Tkese questions ke did ponder wkile on a little wander 
To countries in tkat area now mostly torn to skreds 
Directly Soutk ke travelled on incongruence place to see 
A surburb of New York by tke Sea of Gallilee 
Tken oeer tkat notorious bridge ke crossed a sacred rk>er 
And down in to tke desert go to see tke rosy stones aglow 
Deep in a gorge ke rode a mule and emerged witk stunning eieW 
A rock made city in tke kills wonder kis keart fills 
Back again to city large ke met an Irisk face 
Witk tke most beautiful steak ke e^er ate a pleasure in tkis place 
Tken on up Nortk ke did go to follow Roman treasure 
A legion road bespoke witk ancient peasure 
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On, on, again ke Went up to a keaeily guarded spot 

Missiles pointing upward so to defend tke sky 

Anotker city ke did meet a friend ke knew from kome 

And out tkey Went to walk tke street some locals for to greet 

But tkis Was a most frigktening place 

And is more fearful now 

Witk global forces kgkting 

A battle for tke soul 

Do not be fooled by tkose tkat ruled 

Tkey do not kaee tke power 

To sofre a conflict situation 

Tkeir knowledge it’s gone sour 

He knows 

But tkat Was later 

So back again ke came to base 

And did kis final stint 

And lead kis soldiers on back kome 

And pondered 

And pondered 

And pondered 

A montk of sick leaee Was kis due 
To rest and keal kis soul 
So down to Kerry witk a rod 
And flsking ke did go 

To flsk for bass along tke beack is Gods most precious gift 
A kealing balm, a kealtky calm a eision in tke mist 
A vision on tke beack ke saw a truely Wetted skirt 
A pair of jugs did ke bekold 
Emotions stirred ke kad to kold 
His tkougkts to ckeck kis mind 

But loee did flow a little later from a lady ok! so kind 

Tken back to Work again ke Went and pondered kis wkole trip 

Tis pointless kaeing peacemakers witk Weapons in tkeir grip 

It Was tke time of Greenkam Common and nuclear War did loom 

And calls for peace did bound around to lift us from our gloom 

Witk politicians acting loud and saying tkat We must ckange 

He got a book, an accounting, of global suicide 

For tkat’s tke end if tkis starts off 

Tkere s no otker tale to tell 

Well end tke World and so regret our role 

Tken deeply during all tkat time 

He tkougkt of sometking else 

Tke pkysics of tke quantum state 

Tke experiments double slit 

If We can ckange tke laws of nature 

By pure intended tkougkt 

Tken We can stop a bubbling War 

We train a group of people to liee tkeir life so pure 
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Tkat global peace and karmony for us tkey will ensure 

He found at last a mission a goal in life to ckase 

A reason to be lieing a member of kis race 

To do tkis job I will pursue all knowledge old and new 

And seek to find a source of peace,to konour our mankind 

For two more years ke served and lead a faltering military life 

Questioning tke doctrine wkick causes suck a strife 

He always stood alone in tkis but kad to keep it kidden 

For dissention in tke officer corps brings attention most unbidden 

But tken by circumstance untold events of interest did unfold 

He got a job to plan to become tke information strategy man 

But to know and follow kis staff duty 

He needed some more knowledge 

To find a mission for tke Army a document wkerein to defined 

Instead ke found a letter 

Dated from kis year of birtk 

Wken Hungary lay in ruins 

War Was coming 

So tke leader of our nation dictated to kis people 
Instructions for tke preparation of 
War books 

A book for eack department 
For eack of fifteen seats 
To know wkat actions for to take 
Wken iron birds roam tke sky 
But in tke file ke saw in tkere 
No action did tkey take 

Tkey did not do tkeir job at all and duty tkey forsake 
Tkis was a criminal act treason of tke kigkest kind 
And ke took off to ponder 
Wkat to do 

Down Soutk of Cork ke walked a wkile 
A beautiful cliff face eiew 
Seeking in kimself 
Tke energy to act 
For ke was scared most all tke time 
He kad deep tkougkts ke couldn’t mime 
He could not kid emotion witk joeial brigkt motion 
Back kome again ke did return to face a military band 
But after a wkile witk typical style ke was able to make a stand 
His fatker ke did ask kim to Write down wkat ke felt 
And slowly witk a growing strengtk kis anxiousness did melt 
It took a wkile but tkere was good 
His loee returned to kim 
And after dinner late one nigkt 
He asked ker to marry 
Tke clouds still lit tke darkened skore 
But somekoW life Was brigkter 
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Beginning now a life for two 
A wkole new World to view 
Big ckanges in kis life Were made 
An opportunity arose 

From a commandant of engineers a question ke did pose 
Wkat is your plan to do rigkt now wkere do you Want to go 
Tkere is a man tkat I know Well 
Just go to kim and talk 

In to tke university ke Went and kad a ckat 

And low bekold a new page opened simple just like tkat 

Return to academia and study once again 

Take up tke patk of knowledge 

In wkat Was a fair good college 

His army life Was over but still keld on reserve 

A small pension kelped kim on kis Way kis savings to conserve 

So tken began a journey deep in to computation 

A science and skill tkat ke developed witk most determined will 

For six long years ke toiled and blew 

Tke cobwebs from kis kead 

And developed notions deep emotions 

Of knowledge true and true 

But gradually tkere came a time ke questioned all tkis too 

Tkere s sometking Wrong witk education it s not working for our nation 

Tke researck ke did so complete and become a doctor too 

Now witk a son and fatker gone ke kad to turn inside 

He pondered once again tke role ke kad elected to do 

Tken World events did intervene and force kim to come clean 

I can no longer be part of tkis computational war 

No matter seeming small 

For I kave made a pladge ke said 

I pledged to find a way 

To use my knowledge for tke good of all 

Let true peace kave its day 

To ponder tkis and otker tkings 

He travelled Way down West 

And stayed a wkile in tke Standing Stone 

And found a knowledge bone 

A source of knowledge ke knew at once 

Was intimate to kim 

A way to go beyond all tkings 

To feelings deep witkin 

Before ke took tke final first step 

He walked upon a kill 

He prayed for guidance in kis way 

Luckily letting God kave kis say 

For God will give us all We need 

If We just listen to our keart 

Let Him arrange tke universe We just do our part 
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A special day it Was for kirn wken ke did learn to pray 
Tke purest form of prayer it is a mantra for to say 
Immediately ke entered a realm kidden just below 
Daily considerations ligkt up witk softening glow 
His mind it cleared 
Immediately 

And friendliness did grow 
A ckat was all it took to know 
Tkat kis dad approved 

A message from keaeen is a rare and precious iking 

He could kear tke angels sing 

So once again a new door opened 

A door to eedic knowledge 

Found in a place Way down West Cork 

A place of stone knowledge 

Tken some Weeks later ke kad a ckance 

To go and see it all 

To meet witk experts in tke field of conscious computation 
Tkese Were people wko d spent muck time 
Deep, deep, in meditation 

And yet knew all tkere Was to know of modern computation 

I Want tke knowledge tkat tkey kaee tke realisation dawned 

And so began a new pkase a knowledge searck was spawned 

Tke college ke did leaee witkin a montk or two 

And set upon kis researck 

Witk energy unending 

A year or two did tken pass by 

Wken oeer in England ke learned to fly 

He picked upon two little books on national computation 

Two little books wkick skowed tke Way 

To smile in a matkematical play 

And lift tke deadly fear wkick giees rise to many a tear 
Again ke sat and did kis sums 
Being seeen once again 

And slowly felt tke arrogance of academic ignorance tkaw 

Some more time passed witk study some time witk researck too 

Wken once again tkere Was a ckance deep knowledge to imbue 

A full moon day does always play a komage to tke master 

And once a year its eery clear 

To all wko kold kim dear 

Tkat We must gatker and skare tke joy 

Ligkt a candle, ring a bell 

And wait for knowledge ke will tell 

At suck a time it did ckirne 

And awaken in kis soul 

A glowing blissful feeling 

Full armed witk tkis ke returned again to kis beloeed nation 
And sougkt a way to once again develop computation 
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With, guidance from a special place tke ckance arose to grow 

And spend some time in life sublime deep witk tkose wko know 

A college in tke skire of Bedford was suck a towering place 

Full of beautiful people a credit to our race 

Tkey worked on visual forms to skoW 

How knowledge does emerge 

From deep witkin a Held complete 

A diversity to bring 

For all is on e and on e is all 

Tkat is tke trutk absolute 

All perceptions repeal God s plan 

For We are Gods eyes kis most precious toy 

And tkougk diverse opinions tkere seem to be 

Wken consciousness is united 

All dissolves into tke sea 

Of pure knowledge 

Knowing tkis 

Knowing a way to resofre tke computational War 

He began to move again 

To return and set it up in kis own country 

He Was also armed witk a desire 

To remote tke rust from kis native tongue 

At tke beginning of a new sckool year intentions Were made clear 

To once again arrange a curriculum to ckange 

Tke fundamental aspect of basic education 

A radio announcement made clear by its pronouncement 

Tkat an opportunity was brigktening tke sky 

So after a quick call to a friend witk knowledge all 

Rigkt in tke city centre ke did fly 

A cup of coffee later for ke Was no debater 

Tke project Simple Sums it took it’s form 

A simple tking to start and ke to do kis part 

And resofre tke current difficulties tkat arose 

Wken ckildren do not learn tke friends tkat tkey can make 

Witk numbers and tke processes of play 

Wken all is far to serious 

To certain not mysterious 

And boredom sets tke smiling lips to frown 

Tkis is tke fallacy of modern education 

Engender fear ratker tkan love 

Force tke mind ratker tkan encourage it from above 
Convince tkem tkat tkey are wrong 
Ratker tkan enlivening tke song of superfluid flow 
Sow tke seeds of ignorance 

Tkis is tke avowed policy of our Department of Ignorance 
So for six long montks ke talked to skow 
Tke way aritkmetic skould go 
Tken as arranged ke met inspectors two 
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And presented kis perspective on tke zoo 

Of numbers and teckniques 

Tke keys to opening brigkt eyes 

And tkus began a battle witk forces of conservation 

Ignorance personified in form 

To ckange Was not tkeir way 

Let judgement kave its say 

We kold tke reigns of power and you We will devour 

So go aWay and leave us all alone 

But ke did kold kis lire and from ke field retire 

To plan a long term strategy for kis force 

For tkougk tkey numbered few witk open minds tkey knew 

Tkeir energy Would flow into tke World 

And recreate a state 

Of educational grace 

Tke tecknology Was tkere now 

To create electronic books 

And lift ignorance from tkeir looks 

But funding was a problem 

A problem to be resolved 

And so a tkird member of tke team Was so encouraged 

A m an of business knowledge 

Wko could guide and support 

Tke endeavour to resolve tke growing crisis 

It Was plane for all to see 

Tkat tken current powers tkat be 

Were completely ignorant of tke damage 

Tkey Were inflicting on 

Computational education 

Small minds grew Weeds in tke garden of knowledge 
Aided by tkose in university college 

Tke arrogance of academia spreadout and multiplied like cancer 
Witk no apparent cure 
He kad it 

But ke could only bring a korse to water 

Also at tkis time anotker patk did ckime 

A feeling of great knowledge in kis keart 

He began to learn again 

His beloved native tongue 

And quickly did festoon kimself witk joy 

He developed a tecknique 

To give a real quick peek 

At pkysics deepest secrets in a way 

Tkat made a way unique 

To use kis native sounds 

And conjure quantum knowledge love abounds 
It opened a new era for exploration and researck 
A really new endeavour to explore 
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He Was kappy witk kis progress 

And settled in for tke long kaul 

A new millenium Was dawning 

He worked and talked and demonstrated 

Animations from kis mind 

To create a Way to knowledge new of kind 

But still tke blinkered mind of tkose wko kad tke power 

Turned Well intended actions stale and sour 

Ego s born of arrogance 

Belittled all kis efforts 

But ke kad strengtk of ckaracter to endure 

He knew tkere d come a time wken ke d express in rkyrne 

Tke tkougkts tkat kept koirn going in tke nigkt 

And ke Would ckallenge tkem 

Tkose cowards of knowledge 

To come out and so debate tke trutk of all 

A ckallenge ke did issue to academic council 

But tkey kid bekind tkeir professorial garb 

He fired off a skot just a tiny little barb 

And it kit tke nail rigkt on it’s ugly kead 

He d frigktened tkem ke knew 

To get off tkeir arrogant ckairs 

To gwe up tkeir kaugkty airs 

And open tkemsekes up to simplicity 

For complexity s just a state 

Of a fragmented mind 

One tkat s clearly not in touck witk true reality 

For underlying it all 

Is a simple simple find 

A single source of all tkat knowledge flows 

Diverse it may appear 

Wken vision is unclear 

But knowledge is tke truest source of all 

Tke purest source of knowledge, allows 

Simplicity and complexity to co~exist 

Unity and di'tersity to cokabit tke same awareness 

So on tke battle raged 

But ke did get support 

From tkose wko Werent blinkered by tkeir jobs 
Opportunities arose, to find a peaceful place, 

and talk about kis tkougkts, witk ckarni and grace 
Rare tkey Were at times 
But fun was kad by all 

Wken ke cleared tke smoke and pall, of education 

Some could clearly see 

His bountiful simplicity 

Tke ealue it Would gwe to one and all 

But otkers ckose to kide, in casern deep and wide 
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Preferring to ignore his little light 

From a great height, he proclaimed his intentions 

To banish ignorance once and for all 

A job not to tall 

For a hero 

A true Warrior of knowledge 
Now he sits alone 
Waiting for to start 

A plan of action fermented for long time 

The challenges that he met did not Weaken him 

He has renewed his strength 

And knows that now s the time to bring it out 

The talks of computation and global information 

And problems he predicted years before 

In a letter to that minister 

When Simple Sums began 

And he Warned of the folly of their plan 

For he could see the future 

Just like his dad before 

Who predicted war to come from out the tunnel 
He Was a soldier too and knew that it Was true 
That pure knowledge, pure light, the pure energy 
of tachyon based mental computation 
Could unfold the peace of heaven 
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CoSPAig e ARP IA A CUAS bOP ASAllAlTI 

(DaIca ipar oipiseAc sap AiRm 
CuiR buipe be pa boipisi ceisc orip 
C ep caoi' a bpuil speis asac 
CoIaiocc 

CpReApAR me ap caPacc a bi sap eolAs 
ComceAppAl ibiR eolAs is ap copAb 
pORbARC i bCRGO Aimi P 

poRbARc i bcReo eile 
Ip pasc eACARCA le ceile 

APSAP PUAiR A CUAS iSCeAC SAP AiRm 
Dios a leArii iRisleAbAR eolAioccA 
A peACAiPC AR PA Re Ale 
t)om oibiu pAoi pa ceoiRic 
DuAeolAtocc bop AimsiR sap Airnsiu 
Sac mi a bpuAiRis copi bo smAoipci eile 
IDo rneoip a leAcpu aipac 50 pAiRsipp 
A muipeAb e bom peip 
IS A bReACPU ap ReAb 
ReAb ap eolAs moR a bi sap saoI 
Apsap bo cuas caII bo Ollspoil S^illim 
Is cospaios bom ceim e a beAPArn 
ScAibeiR beirnip is scAibeiR ARb 
le bReAm be rpAcleipp iopcac 
1 mo ceAPPCA 

Oise le mo cAipip is culAice eAbAis mileACA 
‘S iAb le sruai's a cicim ar a suaIai'pp 
t)0 leAPAS APP mAR CARAb 
Oop pAb a biomAR app 
Ap cai'pc pAoi ap ceolAs biomAR leArii 
Ap beiReAb cior ap cursa 
D ios beASPAc im aopar 
Ap buipe bi blue bilis bop coiR 
Sap bliAp Ab beiRipi 
Di leAcc ASAm im aopar 
Sap mAiceAtmcic pisice is mo 
Ac bAipis apa cAicpeAm 
As pa bAbAR bi cur RomArn 
Is beiRip me bom ceim a bAipc AniAc 
Apsap b’pilleAs ‘RAis 
t)op AiRm e i pceARc 
Cup buAlpAs bom bAOPRA e a beAPArn 
Cuas ar bAR ar bciR 
C’pAPAS app le bliAP 
1 bup pa pSaII bios app 

OUaip t)RiAn PDac Aon lnneiRpce 


CArnssoil DeArhACAis pa bSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


As deADArii obAiR mileACA 
As cosAinc ah bciR 
6 ACRAnn bt carc An line 
bliAn An spRAiouil le ObAiR CRiOUil 
A cosAinc siobcAin An scAic 
Ac bi ponn ApAm pilleAb 
Ar Ais arr coiR 
SoIas a bi iscip iro croi 
A sus cuAip me ceAs 
t)o SAilleArb lAn le meAs 
beARc bon bliAn ur e pleAnAil 
le corbAiRle 6 m’ollArb 
(b’puAReAs cReoiR eile 
ScAibeiR a leAnuinc sar ACAbArb 
Cuas bo mbleA CUac a b’iompAis me Ansin 
Cun cuas a cur le scAibeiR i CRionoibe 
Cursa cAisbe sAisctocc is AiReArbAtocc le ceile 
Is RiorbAiReAcc i bceAnncA leo 
AnsAn bo cosnAtos An coin Ab coin bom saoI 
An coin a bt im croi ar pAoib mo rbAiReAcc 
Oice ioncAc Ann 
Is mise e le ponn 

pAisneis ceicneolAioccA e a poplAm 
C’pAnAs An ar pAb oice sin 50 leiR 
1 borbAn eile Aic pAn Aon cneoiR 
Ac leAs nA leAbAiR 
Apus beiRis e bom spReAp 
puinneArb nuA im Iar bom AnAm 
rOocAios me e 
Apus leAnAs leis An pie 
AbAR nuA beACAR 

t)om pein 

bios bRoib beic Ann 
SAn colAisce sin sArbAll 
Ap leArb is a beAnArb moR scAibeiR 
‘S beiRip me bom cAipbe 
6 a cRiocnu 

Is bReApAb arr ceim a bAinc AmAc 
Ar Ais aris bon Ainm 
IDar oipipeAc cAisceAb 
O’bAinis sulc bn cAm a bios 
IAr i Inse CoiR 

Da boice cuas Ann bon cAbAinne 
IoncAc 6 RiAn 

Aic a RAib me bAilcist bon piob 
buAileAs le mo cARAb 
SeAnAn Ab Ainm bo 

‘S buAileAs leis An cAiltn a bios le posAb 
OllArb bRiAn IDac Aon lnneinpce 


bArhspoil DeArbACAis nA b6nenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


ISCeAC SAD UllORt) bios 
An 5raiocc cARRAinpc liom 
Is t a peiceArn cun Ar bceAcc 
Cun beoc a buAlAb linn 
Ar peAb 5a bliAn 5’paras Ann 
‘S spRAot a leiRiu Iar bom ceAnn 
A 5e An Am beApAn cAipbe 
A beAnArb beApAn ol 
6 bun An ploinne capa nne 
Spue 

SpRiouil eolAs CRiOUil 
AnsAn 5o ceAs cuas An cir 
Cuas 5o t)un CeAlpAn 
CeiReAb seAccAine ioncAc 
le Connie 6 CiobRAib AineAnn 
Car aiuac 5o 5eoc 
A bAbAiRc se linn 
‘S rouib a pAnAcc leis 
Ar beiReAb An oice, oice ioncAc 
£)i nA sibe linn 
CrI OipipeAC AiRIU An cir 
Is 5A Reib buACAilll 
Ar meis i IAr nA boice 
SAn pucA smAoineArb eACARcu 
AnsAn bo bopAs Ann 
Acru eile bom saoI 
Ap obAiR ar An line 
Aris 

t)ios Ann ar peAb bA bliAn 

CliAn IoncAc cRinA ceile 

Aic a rbuineAb borbsA 

An Ainm beic i pceARc 

Cuas car sAille bn Aic sin 

SceAl cA insinc bom Riorb 

Apus cios bon mbleA a cuAip 

lT)e Ann bo Ar 5 CeAcnu bon Ainm 

Dior bReA liom An Aic sin 

Oar bi se scoilce biReAc 

t)Aoine cAinc pAoi cRUAilleAc 

Sar eolAs in a ceAnn 

O’eiRip me as ar peAb cri IA 

Cum ceAnn a cur le ceile 

1 pCion cSAile a bios Ann 

Da bAill a cur cun peille 

AnsAn ar Ais bon Ainm 

Cun peACAinc ca5 a carIa 

O’acar insinc bom cAicpib me a pilleAb 

Ar boRb An cneAin bon mbleA 

OllArt) bniAn Oac Aon inneinpce 


bArrispoil DeArriACAis nA b6nenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


A cuimneArii ar mo coiR 
t)’eiRi§ p uinneAm ionnAmsA 
IDo beAlAc pein 
IsceAc bon Aic a coshaios 
t )on coiR 

CA cuille seo ben sceAlApAm pos 
Apus AicRim e IA eisin 
Ac cA puince ar An mboRb ApAm 
Apus cAicpib me imeAcc 


OllArt) t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneinpce 


t>Arh550il DeArbACAis nA b6nenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Soul Mary 


Last nigkt I talked witk once again 
A lady of muck craic 
A lady rick witk native tongue 
Witk laugkter bursting tkrougk 
III walk witk you way out West 
Dont start to early We need a rest 
You’re on you Way, your own Way 
A pilgrimage to make 
Your soul to remake 


for Mary 


OllAit) Lriad IDac Aon lnneiR^ce 


(DArnssoil DeArhACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


pile CeiliuRAfi pAibi 


Walkabout 


CosnAionn e leis An CuileAnn 
pone a bios a peiceArii leis 
PliAncA a bi ponn oriii e clois 
Ahsap cios i Ci$ pAibi 
Pi se Ann 

Ceoil bRAoiccuil nA sibe 
A su isceAc im croi 
A cur ro’AnAro i pul 
leAn dice ioncAc ceoil 
pleAb pAibi 

do Paioi 6 Se 


OllArP Priao IDac Aon lnneiRpce 


PArhspoil DeArhACAis oa bCnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


A Simple Session 

You’ll katte a cup of tea 
Mark said as I passed 
Down tke road 
Simple talk, greetings 
We knew eack otker 
But not Well 

Tken otter a cuppa We ckatted 

Talk of m editation 

Talk of Wales 

Simple tales of two littes 

Tken a few poems 

Two poets skaring 

A simple life 


OllArt) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArbACAis oa hSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Siuil mo t)oc ar 

Siuil mo 5oc ar ar ap oileAn 
Siuil An cosAn i bcneo An neArb 
Siuil mo 66c ar ar An oileAn 
‘S mise i 6ceAnncA leAc 

CeiS AmAc ar bAR An pAille 
CeiS Am ac is peACAinc ar 
Ceis AmAc ar bAR An pAille 
‘S cipib cu An bun 

Os 60 corbAiR bei5 raSai'rc AlAinn 
Os 60 corbAiR An bAibin beAp 
Os bo corbAiR beib RAbAiRc AlAinn 
An pARRAise i sciuin 

Siuil mo bocAR ar An oileAn 
Cei§ AmAc ar bAR An pAille 
Os bo corbAiR beib RAbAiRc AlAinn 
A peACAinc ar An neArb 

AriiRAn 6 riAorii Ciarati 


OllArb bniAn IDac Aon lnneiRpce 


OArbssoil DeArbACAis oa b 6nenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Car CeAnn Sleibe 

Airnc 6 pCionn CrA Anois 
An bocAR lAn le cracc 
An pARRAipe ciuin pAn pucA pAoic 
Cios 50 Cuimin Soil le bApAib snAm 
Da conncA lAibiR a bRiseAb 
pAisct a pAine leo 
Uisce 50 bReA beo 

Cuas AnsAn 50 CeAnn t>un liloR 

Cine a Iasa 5 bom pui 

A peACAinc aidac Ann OileAn IDor 

Cios 50 Cip KRupeRS 

CAinc beoc is cAibeneil 

CeAllAip on ceAncAR a tmpAb iAb pein 

CAinc pAoi veisc An cor 

5eARAn bos nA ^ARbAi is iAb a pAiRe pAoi 

Oice ciuin is me im AonAR 
Cuile immice Anois 
ScAimll cuas sAn speiR 
A CAinc bom croi 
A bpuillib nA sibe 


OllArP t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneinpce 


CArbspoil DeArhACAis nA bSnenb 



SiultURAS 


Food from Heaven 


Walkabout 


Tke beauty of trutk 
Is tkat it neeer kid.es it’s face 
Tkere is no skame 
Notking is left to ckance 
It giees us a feeling of certainty 
A little bliss felt in tke keart 
A soft glow of reality 
A nurturing impulse of life 
A blessed gift to tke soul 


OllArt) t)RiAn niAc Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Art)550il DeArnACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


OileAn Orach 

Oos bon cAilleAb moc eiRi 
Car bAR Aill cosAn Ainb 
6asIa pAoi a leACAb uAim 
pADAcc leis An mbAb 

CleAccAb miuin i IAr ah ciuin 
Oos pAoi bun nA cIoca 
CeAcc nA nbAoine ctos An cosAn 
CuAiRiseoiRi bon IA 
SIaoc ORm a bpuil cu Reib 
peAR a buAileAs ar i pCeAnn CrA 
Da bAc le ciceAb a bAbAiRc se 
Car liom aiuac bon oileAn 

Airnc AnsAn ar bAR An pARRAipe 
Airnc 6 ce t)un CAoin 
Curas pAiRib AimsiR bReA 
IDe a pilleAb bo oileAn m’AnAm 

Dios mb nA croca bliAn bom saoI 

6 SUileAS SiAR An bOCAR plAS 
SAoic 50 lAibiR seibeAb isceAc 
Is cuirnin liom oice bRAoicciuil 


OllArt) t)RiAn IDac Aon lnneiRpce 


CArbspoil DeArhACAis nA bCnenb 



SiultURAS 


CeAllAis pa sCuAiRC 


Walkabout 


Cracdoda AoibeAnn aidac on bpub 

beAn uasaI a sui a leArb An nuAccAn 

bAbos sAn cARAisce pAoi pocAn 

CosnAtomAR corbRA 

IsceAc aidac beApAn piob peAb 

A peAR pillce ar Ais le bAbop nios lu 

As lu§ a bt An peAR 

As loc SoRrriAn An ceAllAip 

CAinc a su eAbRAinn 

CAinc bneA 

lA bneA 

CAinebeAs nA pCleiRe 


OllArt) bRiAn IDac Aon lnneiRpce 


bArhspoil DeArhACAis oa bSnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


My Island 

I’m back again 
A little bit older 
Muck more travelled 
But I m back 

Wkat a story I kaee to tell you 
Me been trying to get kere 
For quiet a wkile 

I kad koped to bring tke book witk me 

But III kaee to do, I embody tke book 

An island tkat likes books 

Tkree eery famous came from kere 

One I listened to, gaee me back your language 

Now as I walk your kills 

You fill me witk grammer 

You fill me witk knowledge 

You fill me witk tke desire 

To be me 


OllArt) Briar 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


BArbssoil DeArhACAis nA hSRent) 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Davos Silence 

At Davos you said wkat you said 
Tke papers Were full of comments 
Tke usual mumbled jumbled grumble 
Tkere is no proper commentary anymore 
Tke fourtk estate is botk deaf and dumb 
Articulating ideas designed to sell advertising 
No “one noticed tke reverend nxotker from Denmark 
Ok! you will do as your told 
I’m tke president of tke European Union 
I pointed my finger at tke television 
We got rid of ye once before 
Well do it again 
Maybe tke year after next 
Wken Well celebrate tke one 
tkousantk anniversary 
Tkat Ireland was last succesflilly 
defended from invasion 


OllArt) Eriad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa hCRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Rabbiting On 

Tke minister appears on tke box 
Articulating a position prepared 
By a cieil Hunky 
Ok! We will find a Way to make 
everyone pay 
For free speeck 

Well minister you skould know, tkat 

Freedom of speeck is guaranteed 

Under our constitution 

And may not be curtailed 

More so freedom of expression 

Tkat freedom is my personal property 

And you Want to privatise it 

Giee it away to private corporations 

To pay for tkeir mismanagement 

You are supposed to represent 

Tke people of tkis nation 

If you can t 

Go aWay and get yourself a 
proper job 


OllAit) Briad 1T)ac Aon lnneiR^ce 


t>Arbs5oil DeArhACAis oa bSRenb 



SiultURAS 


CAigbe t>eirt)in 


Walkabout 


C’eiRip roe as ad AiRro 

le ponn oriti AiReAroAiocc a leAniuinc 

t)A cuib boro croi e 

A bAinc SpRAOl AS 

Ap iroiRC lioro roeoin 

CosnAios a 5eADAro cAipbe 

pAoi AiReAroAiocc a cur i bpeibro 

SluAiseAcc An piollAc 

t)A ca5cacc e i bpoRbARc AiReAroAiocbc pisice 
tVeiRios roAR sAi neo l Ai coroAiReAriiAioccA 
AbAR speisiuil, AbAR min, AbAR pRinn 
t)’eis se rot cup cuiReAb boro 
leAniuinc 50 5d ceiro nios Ainbe 
£) 1 An beAllAc cuip sin cuip is pAinsinp 
beAllAc po beiroin iscip po roeoin 
nA pacac a cAnAip Roirois 
Oice AroAin carIa Rub bRAoiuil boro 
\J\ cIAr RioroAiReAcc A Ric 
Apus bi oriu peiceAro noiroeAc AroAin 
bos nA CORCAl 

tji siAb a ceAcc AroAc po roAll 
DoiroeAc in biAb noiroeAc 
t)’pAnAs Ann ar peAb uair 
A peACAinc ar nA corcai 
t)’eis cAroAll bios in Ann 
Da buironeACA a peACAinc 
iro roeoin Roiro Re 
Dios iscip i IAr cAibseAiocc 
An ineAll RioroAiReAccA 
t)A toncAc An roocu iro croi pAoi 
CarIa Rub eile pReisin 
Dios Ap obAR po biAn ar AbAR beACAR 
Ar peAb se roi ni RAbAs in Ann 
Aon pORbARC 
AnsAn cAinip e boro 

An beAlAc Ab peARR a copAinc 
CUAR bOCAR CAR An beACRACC 

SAipeAs soIas a carIa iro roeoin 
leis cAinip An soileineAcc, po RAib 
cuile sAn ReAb 
CnucAice Ap pAois 
C’Aicnip roe roeon t)e 

cri cAipbe beiroin eolAioccA 
t)A ioncAc nA lAecAncA sin 
pneisin bios A rouineAb 

OllArt) t)RiAn Oac Aon lnneinpce 


t>Arhspoil DeArhACAis nA bCnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Cursa le bApbAib mAcleinn 
ineAllcoiReAcc is eolAiocc 
OAplAm uirbRiocc, pisic, is 
AiReAmAtocc 

D’Aicpios po RAib locc moR sap pcoras 
oibeACAis 

t)’eis nios mo pa cuip bliAp beAp 
Di RAib pa tmcleipp ip app 
A rbeoip a usAib, ac i bcReo app biReAc 
CiobAR meiRpeAc 

Sap peibiRGAcc com arc At pua a sIacaQ 
t)T eAplA orcu pAisc a be ap A m 
PAC RAib i pceARC 
Ac Ptl AOP CiRC APP 
Dil aop miciRC 
Dtl ac peibiReAcc 
IDACAiRe pa buile peibiReAccAt 
Sip ACA A SCiuiR AP CRUl'PPe 
Sip ACA IPAR R1 bop ReAb 
6 sip A CAP APP leiRlOCC eApptOCCA 
pReisiP is CAbCACC PA bpOCAil 
A usAibceAR cup ceApAPPA a coippib 
Dtl AOP Rub PUA SA SAOl 
Ca sac pi coRAb be pReArri eipip 
pReArb pAois pa cRuippe 
bliAp bios a leArb leAbAR iopcac 
pAoi UpeoiReAcc 6 cAob beis bep ipcipp 
t)’Aimsipb me pasc ibiR Riocc biulcAc 
Is 

6aspa ci'rc sap mob uirbRioccA 
t)A AR AP PASC Sip AP leACC Ab peARR UAim 
CAipip e om croi peip cAipip e om apaiu 
t)i ap seomRA a biomAR app IAp le ciuip 
lilOCAiOS pURb sip AP sli eolAS A lASAb 
i CROI bAlCAi 

Di be le pac Rub a cur leo po biReAc 
CAicpibmuib buil a cur leo 
a bcReo peip a plACAb 
Ar ap cosAp ar Ais 

po bci mo seomRA peip 
t)i AippeAl a bArrisA ar beis m’ipcipp 
A siuil carc beAR ap colAisce 
CAipip biAbAil iscip ORm cle 
t)i CROib eACARCU 
Dior buAib ceApp boib, 
pior poRCAiob iAb 

Ac bob sip pReArb ap beAllAc a copas 
iPA biAb 

OllAtb t)RiA n POac Aon lnneinpce 


t>Arrispoil DeArriACAis pa b Cnenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


Ar Ais im oipip bi se soileiR bomsA 
So RAib An oibeACAis A ceipeAb ha scoileARAi 
6 bun 50 bARR 
£)i locc Ann 

Dt RAib An PRGA5RA A5AIT) AnsAn 

Ac cAinip e liom car eis An coin a leAniuinc 

lsci$ im croi cA poinse peASA 

CobAR nA bAillise 

Aic ceibi, CAibsf, bRAoicci 

Coras cReoiR a copAinc bo bAoine 

oise sin a Aimsiu ib pein 
Sin An ceisc a bios A pie 
CuineAs beiReAb liom cAipbe 
Apus beiRip me as An ollspoil 
Dt RAbAbAR Reib eisc liom 
tji nA mAcleinn ac ni RAib An poineAnn 
Ar beiReAb ciAR caII cAicpib muib 50 leiR 

Ar mbeAllAc pein a plACAb 
CAmuib i Ar aorar sa saoI 
len Ar bneAcc pein 
len Ar rbocu pein 
len Ar smAoinci pein 
Sin An borbAn peARSAncA 
pReisin cA borbAn eile 
t)orbAn uilioc a peibciR linn Roinnc 
Apus is cun sli sin a pAil a cuas 
puAineAs ad ceAb eocAR b’sin sad CAisc 
pios min b’eis piseAn a peACAinc 
GolAi a cAinc pAoi An ceoiRic is beiRint sa bpisic 
An corbpAol ibiR nA corbARCAi ceibi a usAibceAR cun 
IDeoin ad CRUcAcoiR a cuiscinc 
Apus nA bAiceAb cAil bucpAois 
CAicinneAs mAR a beiRim Anois 
leAnn An coin sin pice bliAn 
Apus sceAl ioncAc e 
lomnArb peAl 50 croiIAr eolAs 

CRi SAIOCC 

Saiocc nA veibi as An inb 
Saiocc ra beolAi nuA-AimseARCA 
‘S saiocc Ar nbucAis pein 
leAnnpAib me leis b’eis mo bineAR 
CAicpib me pReim biA a cur im bob; 

‘S siuil beAp bom cos 


OllArb t)RiA n IDac Aon lnneinpce 


tArbspoil DeArbACAis nA b6nenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


CAigbe i sCAiceAPHAs 

Roimis bom eAlu as ap ollspoil 
Apus mo beAlAc peip a plACAb 
CarIa cuplA toncAc speisiuil 
Sap ollspoil bt buipe be 

PA COrpARSAP bt ApAm 
As ap t)ReACAP Dip 6 bucAs 
(Pa 5 airc se liom bpeibiR 

bliAP 50 leic Roirh me eAlu 
5 o RAib peibiReAcc app 
ID tse bul 50 bet CRuippiu eipip eolAi 
Apus po peobAib me beopcAs op pcollAisce Roime 
Cuas ar ap RiorbAiRe Ap Iorp pAispeis 
Apus pUAiReAS Am AC po RAib 
CRuippiu eolAi le beic sap 6ilbeis 
i Ric ap sArbRAb a bi le ceAcc 
t)ob e cursa SArbRAb i pcorbAiR 
6 oIai pisice corbAiReArbAioccA e 
Cuas po bet lAusAppe Apus apsap 
suas pa sleibce po bet ceARtmpp 
Di eolAi as cuile Aic sap Corpac 
A pus beiRC as pa Scaca) AopcAice 
Dl AP SpoiR ApAiPP A pie i Ric AP lAe 
Sap oice bt ap spoiRC ApAipp 
a beAPArb cai'pc 
le cAbAiR 6 bpiopp t)e 
DuAileAs le bReAm as ap 
tseAlctR, op pRtorb cacai'r 
O’ eiRimuib ap cAiRbiuil 
pReisip bt peAR i'opcac op bpioplAPP 
t)AbAiRc se pur leip se pa puAccAip pac IA 
Di se Ap obAiR i Aic ap ceibt sap bpisic 
Apus pur cAbAcc pap e peip a cAilleAb app 
I s bReA cuirbpeArb pAoib 
lA ArbAip i Ric cAipe btos i pcorbRA 
le eolAi op t)AiprbeARp 
SAipeolAt AimseARCA Ab e 
1 Ric Ar pcorbRA bAbAiRc se liom 

po RAib popp Aipe APORb a eloisipe 
leAPAtrtAR ar ApAib leis Ar pcorbRA 
Oice eile bios AmAc ar pcul 

AP poiRppeAtb A CAiPC 

le bReAm eile 

COSPAIOS A CAiPC pAOiP ACRAPP i Ar bctR 
Apus po RAib muib a Iorp 
CA bAiR e A Reiciu 


OllArb Driap PDac Aon lnneinpce 


t>Arhspoil DeArbACAis pa bSRenb 



SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


t)ob i beAn as Sasappa ap c-aop buipe 

A CUl '5 CAb bi A RA A^Am 

Pi RAib suirn as pa bAoipe eile SoppAc pAoi 
Asus pil suirn acu pos app 
Ar mo sli AbAile b’pAPAs 
oice ArbAip i l&usAppe 
puAiReAs loiscip bop oice i oscIapp beAs 
Asus cuas aiuac bo beill 6 Oeicico 
beille iopcAc a cur spRAoi iro croi 
t)’pilleAs ar Ais bom loiscip 

ASUS RiPPeAS iARRACC bul A colAb 
bi m’ipcipp Lap le smAoipci 
bi e spReApcA b’eis ap cRuippiu 
COSPAIOS A SCRiob ASUS 
i Ric ap oice 
scrios bA ceAb leACPAc 
i leAbARAPP a bi ASAm 
Duai'r a cAipis me ar Ais 50 CoRCAis 

cuiReAs ap leAbARAPP i scopRA im oipis 
t)i e app ar peAb cri mi 
Ia bios a sui as ap mboRb 
Asus cAic me ap leAbARAPP iscis 
SAP bOSCA CRUAilleAC bi ASAm 
t)AbAiRc me Horn peip 50 RAib 
ap meib smAoipci Apsip 
pac mbeib me ip app 

iAb A CUR i 5CR1C 
bA mbeAb 

saoI mile bliAP ASAm. 

Ca me cAReis Ap~cAipc le IDeAbb bAPRiop pa sCoppacc asus bi si a cur ceisc ORm 
pAoi pa pice a bios a scRiob pAoi i Ric ap lAe. Ca se as eiRi beAsAp boRCAb Apois cup 
beic scRiob bA bRi cAicpib me bRiseAb Apseo asus leApiuipc aris le soIas ap lAe. 

Roirn sip puai'r a CAic me ap leAbRApp uAim, cAipis peilecAip im croi asus cuimpeAs 
ar buil ap eolAi op t)AipmeARs asus bi moR cuiscipc ASAm pAoi. bA sip sli cup leiRiu a 
beAPArn ar Riocc iolcorbAs, pa cRiciR acur le ceille i bpuAim ArbAip. t)AbAiRc me Horn 
peip puRb sip CReo pua cup cAipbe ‘s poubAiRc a beAPArn mAR pior RAbAs sAsca beic 
pAiRceAc sap cAi§be a bi a beAPArn ApAm. bi bAipc Aipe le poRSAi mileACA pa ScAici 
AopcAice asus ceApAs 50 mbRiseApp obAR mAR sip peobRAcc Ar bciR. 

leAppAib me ar ASAib leis mo sceAl pios beAPAi. 

1 Ric ap bliAP ip a biAb carIa Rub eile suimiuil bom. Sip IA ArbAip bios A beAPArn leAcc 
ar Rub ei'51'p bos pa micleipp eolAi is ipeAllcoiRi, beARAs cioRCAil arp clARbub le cAilc 
bAp, cuiReAs pope biReAc ip a IAr asus le sip cuaIas orp scul, sue ei'51'p, ‘you know 
notin.’ CeApAs ar bcus suRb buipe be pa micleipp a bAbAiRc e ac pi RAib bReAcc 
SAiReAc ar eippe. t)ob me peip a bi a cAipc Horn peip e. t)’Aicpis me ap piRReAPAs. Di 
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SiultURAS 


Walkabout 


RAib me ac as iroiRc An cleAs a bf A beAnAm as sac buine sap scoras. As leArn Rub i 
leAbAiR, a cur pAoi bRAib e bos nA 5 aIcai, ia 5 a scri sios e inA leAbAiReAnn asus a 
scri ar Ais e soa ceAscAs. Pioihar 50 leiR seAllcAc. CAill me 50 leiR cReibeArii sap 
oibeACAis asus beARCAis me eiRi as. Pi ORm slT a b’pAil cun mo cAi§be pein a beAnAm 
asus i Ric sAoiRe nA Casca cuas sios cun Scoil ft)uiRe i iarcar Corcai cun Roinnc 
scRiobnoineAcc a beAnAm ar mo stmoind pAoi usAib puAimeAnnA sar eolAfocc cun 
leiRiu sluAiseAcc a Aimsiu. Pi se An-leiR bom 50 RAib meoin An eolAi An cAbAcc mAR 
cAicpib e beic oillce i sli nuA. Cuas sios 50 bd Ssoil liluiRe mAR bA bReA liom Ainm 
An loiscin, sin i mbeARlA, The Standing Stone. Do ciomAin pAibnistn sios me ASUS cur An 
beAn a d pAilciu RomArn. Cur si ceisc ORm cAb inA cAob a RAib me Ann. cVpneASAR 
me sunb cun Roinnc scRtobneoineAcc a beAnArii. ‘An scniobneoiR cu.’ a bAbAiRc si 
liom. ‘DT beA,’ arsa mise, ‘is eolAi me.’ Pa sin cosu cinn be nA cAiRReAbAs is cAbAccAi 
im saoI. 

CAim le bRiseAb eile a cosAinc mAR cAim i bpub cAr eis cuplA asus ni bueA liom 
scRiob b’eis porcar. CA se in Am beAsAn S ,c, b SeAb a beAnAm. 

1 Ric An seAccAin sin bi monAn corbRA ASAm le ITlAiR asus bA e sin An suimiuil pAoi nA 
ntoR cuis me as An Am cen pAc 50 RAib An meib eolAs Aici pAoi pisic nuA-AimseARCA. 
Pi si in Ann cAinc liom pAoi nA b-AbAR a bios a beAnAm scAibeiR ioncu. Arr PeiRbeAn 
ben seAccAine bAbAinc si liom 50 mbneA lei ptseAn a cAispeAnc bom le eolAi pisice bn 
scAid AoncAice. P’eis An ptseAn cuip me sunb muinceoiR corAs miuin Ar An Aoine 
cuas ar siuil car sliAb pAbRiel A pie liom pein An eolAs a bpuAiR me 6 ITlAiR. Ar 
beiReAb oar caII bAbAiRc me liom pein sunb e An piRReAnAs is mb sa cRuinne no An 
bneAs is mb sa CRuinne asus 50 pcAicpib me pAil AmAc ce be. Sios bn sliAb bAbAiRc 
me le ITlAiR punb rnAic liom An corAs miuin a poplAm, ac rac RAib mo bocAn AiRpeAb 
ASAm. pAbAiRc si rac RAib Aon pAibb le sin asus 50 mbeuimib in Ann sin a Reiciu nios 
beAnAi. Pui'rc si 50 RAib ceimeAnnA sad mob muineAb, sin CAinc beAp ar bcus, in a 
biAb sin mA RAib me sAsca leAniuinc leis, An muineAb pein asus b’eis cri IA cAinc 
beAp eile cun a pAil aiuac 50 RAib me sAsca le cleAccAb An miuin. Rinne si An ceAb 
CAinc ar An Sacarr, ni cuimeAn me e ac bios lAn sAsca leAniuinc. Cuas suas cun An 
snAib bAile le bA§Aib corcai is blACA a pAil i scoitiar An muineAb. Ar mAibin PomnAc 
nA CAisc muin IPAiR cleAccAb a miuin bom bineAc as bAon a clop sao mAibin is muib 
a peAcAinc aiuac puinneop a dp AmAc 50 OileAin Cleine. Cuas isceAc bineAc iomAm 
pein asus bA An soileiR bom puRb ptos An speisiuil e. CuplA IA inbiAb scrios bAn lei. 
CA se cAillce Anois ac ar beiReAb be bt nA Unce 


On opening tke door I stepped tkrougk infinity 
You skowed me tkat first step 

pAin sf moRAn sulc as mAR bAbAiRc si liom 50 RAib a beARCAR inA pile pneisin. 

le CRiocnu 
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